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belong to the Barnet coach ? says she. Yes sweet-
heart, said I, what do you want ? I want room for
two passengers, says she. Where are they sweet-
heart ? said I. Here's this girl, pray let her go into
the coach, says she, and I'll go and fetch my mis-
tress. Make haste then sweetheart, says I, for we
may be full else. The maid had a great bundle
under her arm; so she put the child into the coach;
and I said. You had best put your bundle into the
coach too. No, said she, I am afraid somebody
should slip it away from the child. Give it me then,
said I. Take it then, says she, and be sure you take
care of it. I'll answer for it, said I, if it were
20L value. There, take It then, says she, and away
she goes.

As soon as I got the bundle, and the maid was
out of sight, I goes on towards the alehouse, where
the porter's wife was; so that if I had met her, I
had then only been going to give her the bundle
and to call her to her business, as if I was going
away, and could stay no longer; but as I did not
meet her, I walked away, and turning into Charter-
house-lane, made off through Charterhouse-yard,
into Long-lane, then Into Bartholomew-close, so Into
Little-Britain, and through the Bluecoat-hospital, to
Newgate-street.

To prevent being known, I pulled off my blue
apron, and wrapt the bundle in it, which was made
up in a piece of painted calico; I also wrapt up
my straw hat in It, and so put the bundle upon my
head; and it was very well that I did thus, for
coming through the Bluecoat-hospital, who should I
meet but the wench that had given me the bundle
to hold; it seems she was going with her mistress,
who she had been to fetch, to the Barnet coaches.

I saw she was in haste, and I had no business to
stop her; so away she went, and I brought my
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